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gay  you*g  fel-low,  Fall  »f  i  mirth,  and  full 
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Fonr  and  twenty  *tout  young'  fallows. 
Clad  they  were  in  blue  array. 


Tlgpri.U,  r  . 

Sown  his  true  love  iMMMm  a*ter. 

Under  the  naple  of  Richard  Carr ; 

And  her  lily  w^'IUMbl  die  daub’d 
AV  ith  the  pilch  and  tar. 

Pol  lol,  &c. 

When  they  dune  to  the  first  engagement. 
Bold  sho  fit  among  the  rest, 

Untill  a  cannon  ball  did  cut  her  jacket  open. 
And  diskiver’d  her  lily  white  breast.  ' 

Fol  lol,  A«. 

When  tfte  captain  com, d  for  to  jifefM1  op’t, 
Saysbe  “  Vat  vmd  haoblown  you  here?” 
Says  she  “  I  come  for  to  seek  for  my  truelove 
“  Whom  you  press’d,  and  I  love  so  dear.’/ 
V  .  :  '  .Fol  loli  dbe.  f 

*  ^yWcotne  for  to  seek  for  your  truelove, 

“  Tell  unto  me  his  name  I  pray  1" 

"  His  name,  kind  sir,  is  Billy  Taylor, 

“  Whom  you  press’d  and  sent  to  sea.” 

Fol  lol,  Ac, 

*  If  his  name  is  Billy  Taylor, 

“  He’s  both  cruel  and  severe ; 

!  ‘For  rise  up  ear’y  in  the  mo.  ning, 

“  And  you’ll  see  him  with,  a  lady  fair.” 

Fol  lol,  Ac’ 

With  that  she  rose  up  in  the  morning. 

Early  by  the  break  of  day  ; 

And  she  met  her  Billy  Taylor, 

Walking  with  a  lady  gay. 

'  Foil©!,  A«.  . 

Forthwith  she  call’d  for  sword  and  pistol. 
Which  did  come  at  her  command. 

And  sheshet-ber  Qiliy  Taylor, 

With  his  flir  otjtt  ift  his  hand. 

Fol  lol,  Ac 

When  the  captain  corn’d  for  to  hear  on’t 
He  werry  much  applauded!  her  for  wha*  she 
had  done ; 

And  quickly  he  made  bgr  the  first  lieutenant 
Of  the  gallant  Thunder  Bomb. 

]  v~~»~  Follol, A;. 

Ju?Jug,jug,  the  Bottles  sing. 

V  WE  liv’d  a  life  of  some  few  years, 

.1  F*n  forty  -dbur  to  morrow,  .  ' 
y^e  for  onejp|i^e  I 

W  w^r  grown,  Ite«n3tobjy  & 

Tbo  tears  are  wet,  aodT  am  dry ;  < 

So  if  a  drop  I’ve  iu  my  eye. 

It’s  only  when  the  glasses  ring. 

And  jug,  jug,  jug,  the  bottles  ring.  v 

The  friend  I  misted,  Iack-a-Jay  . 

Most  scurvily  abus’d  me  ; 

The  wife  I  marred,  ran  away 
With  him  who  thus  had  us’d  me 


grief,  too  big  to  let  me  cry. 

To  threahher  drj) 

Drink  all  her  friends,  her  Queen  and  King 
While  jug,  jug,  jug,  the  bottles  sing. 

TF^lOUR  score  and  ten  of  us, 

JT  Poor  old  maidens  f 

Pop*  score  and  ten  of  u$. 

Without  a  penny  w ourptrfrse. 

Lame  and  blind,  and  what  is  worse  ? 

...  „  Poor  old  maidens ! 

We  are  of  a  sickly  kin, 

„r  .  -  Y  .  Poor  oli  maidens! 

Wearing  flannel  next  our  sjcjyn. 

To  keep  the  cold  from  coming  in. 

Poor  old,  maidens ! 

We  are  of  a  willing  mind, 

...  _  „  Poor  old  maidens ! 

We  are  of  a  willing  mind. 

Would  young  men  but  be  so  kind* 

As  to  wed  the  lame  and  blind, 

...  ...  Poor  old  maidens  ' 

We  11  petition  Castlereagh, 

And  parliament  will  all  agree 
To  pity  us- --Poor  maidens  l 

The  Charity  ifcyf  "  -^f 

I  O  doubt  you  wopder  who  I  is, 

And  *t  my  figure  you  may  quiz. 

At  voqee  y.pur  doubts  then  to  dvstioy, 
I’m  BobbyMiles  the  charity  hoy.*  vr " 

Tho*  some  folks  sayjLaaA’nj  .a. 

I’m  a  teacher  in  the  eherHy ieehqrifiaM- ,  -f 
And  ’cause  I  am  six  fteet%  view]  * 

I’m  reckon’d  the  head  scholar  too. 

Oh  !  rot  a  pleasure  laming  Is, 

For  tho’  the  folks  may  jeer  and  quiz, 

My  talent*  did quickly  » 

At  twelve  years  oT<f,%y  you  must  know; 
Pot-books  and  hangers  I  Wrote  free, 
’Asides  I  know’d  my  A,  B,  C. 

My  rising  genus  not  to  pass,  — 

They  prompted  roe  te  the  first  class, 

And  vhen  master  my  schoolfellows  did 
vhack. 

I’d  the  onner  to  take  ’em  on  my  back. 

Oh  Tot,  ^c. 


I’m  so  aecompUshedyopmust  se«. 
■At  WlUXiffjiwm  can  play  like  me ; 
At  buttons  too  1  comes  it  stout, 

I  beats  my  playmate*  outand  out, 
My  learning  tod  Mtf  oi*4en}es, 


1 


CmIwi  m it  the  world1*  Jidw,  fid 

Both  far  ^rnMn  »n«T»bl*'f*W 
And  ifto  old  Dmry  l  should  go,  frit 


il  quite  pat  , 
,  O,  O,  oat, 


For  tho*  thy 


Should  landsmen, 

O  doubt  their.  irtfid  ulnt 
No  gallant  sailor  evter  fott*d. 


Thebe  afe'lfevdei 
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The  old  Man,  his  Son,  &  Ass 

:  -.f 


&Urfj  onto  I 

etmuf  »*IT 
*Mtty<xiT 

ipAMi'h'iMii  ill* 
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As  they  wm 
Was  heard  td' 

And  those  ttn 
That  have  riot 

Asses  all  Q|ret  7,  r  . . _____ . .. .  ,r._T 

On  maaaodfeoy  began  to  cut  their  joke*. 

Th’  Wnijfaf  that  they 

But  eyerfwotd 
And  Wits  begi 
‘Ne’er  1^1 


„  gs-sWFS 

Ftfllt  aboon  folk  i*  the  yajcL 
There*!  die  folk  Ifkeour&tafdft:'- 
*  *  '  Dlriimdir 

Hech.hey!  skysBcny  WlL  ?  "!" 
-  Kilt  your  Coats,  Slaeey,  -  '  '•  \Mf  * 
Ye’a  get  a  new  } 

Down  the  bWft,  Pavie.  lU 
The  Earl  Of  things  J' 

And  nwckle  bookit'  witllet  ;  ■  h 
Play  thesajtnetitoeiV  again,  t*  i  i .  « -)  i 
And  dwwnihehMrel'or  a^4*|^£i 

°'“  y«  had  been  wharej 
Yewadna  bee*  age  wanting.  .  ,, 

1  g*at  ‘^ang^girdjn  ,o’t* 

0  2^**%  ***  w  ^ 

My  bonme  winsome  .Willie: 
Where  shall  our  godetharilye?  ' 
The  gieed  Eitl  o^Kliyi^'  4  * 

Toddle  but,  and  (odd 
Hey,  Tam  Brand 
~  ack  aloifse  ori  a 
Little  pocky'  Bei 


blockheads 


N*y,  faiher.  doget 

•*Why;then  lei  me,  I  pr«y, 
what  prating  tongues  will 

The  boy  was  mounted  ;  and  they  had  not 
Much  further  on,  before  another  knot,  (got 
Justas  the  ass  passing  by,  pad,  pad. 

Cried— *0 !  that  lazy  looby  ,pf  a  lad_ ! 

How  unconcernedly  the  gaping  brute 
Lets  the  poor  aged  fellow  walka  foot.* 

Doiprn  came  the  «j$b,  oh  hearing  tbis  account 
And  b^g'd  and  prey’d,  and  made  his  father  , 
mount,  ..  f 

Till  athird  party  ondiihrther  stretchy 

" 866  t.-3Grt^yne<l>  <that  ^“t***** 

»  jnsriae  there  he  sita^or  squire. 


fllHremie; 


they  thought  tltey  certainly  rtidisld 
t**,  .....  .  ...  !  r-  ,  . 

roaches;  ind  be  both  at  ease  ; 
r  tried  each  practicable  wiy>  : 

1  beleft  for  jpkprs  nqpto  say  1 

SttTSftKSw 


jyu  icttvws is  iu«u  ass  your  OWQI 

G  et  off,  for  shame !  or  one  of  you  at  lftUst ;  * 
Ypu  both  deserre  to  Carry  the  poor 
neatly  to  drop  down  upon  the  road. 

With  such  a  huge  unconscionabfe  load.’ 

On  this  they  both  dismounted and,  sbme 

Prtnlriv'/l  _ _ / _ 


Send  Lewie  Gordon  1m 
Jn  winter  when  ihe  nSort 
Willbrewd.jwkV, 
John  Anderson,  ye  re  gn 
Pit  asheep*saeadi*th« 

*  f  ''**  '  ■  "■*' 

The  tailor  cam  tocloutth 
Which  caus’dtfe^g^tf 


Others  omit  that  fancy  ip 
As^verstraining  an  iagn 


Walk’d  to  the  fair  and  sold  him 

^y.mSSLm 


My  wife’s  a  wantata  pawfcy, 


ilWgrw  <fci»oai*  I  wwnierry  and 
and  njj.«*whM»li Whisky 


My  uncle  was  rich,  but  would  rfev*  be 


r«>m  Coined 


.jiwm  .-nrw,:^ 

To  give  him  next  morning 


We  tucked  him  in.  and 


w  mm*  vc 
[nt  without  Corporal 


4<>ju? 


faAis snug  littlebo*.  would I sit, 
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With  each 


.  w  ,  Monsieur  Tonfe6n 

A  (Me,  Ta&e,  written  by  Mr.  /. 

I'MfLf  JUi  Wli'  1  ‘ 


tnw  fivucty  w  ibt*  «iuwic*i  • 

•  Si  .  )  :  *  :•  •  8  if  1>  ,‘ 

HERE  lir’d,  aaFaaaampoite,iadty! 

Sfe:5& 


snep 

Choice  spirit,  grave  free-maw 

WouM  CTOt^  his  Jdoriet  and  bon 
And  nmtoh  fctonpoMtaaent  e*erj 


At  by  your  houae  I  chanc'd  to' 
•"  But, -really,  I’ve  disUnbM  y« 


llH  could  tell, 


mote  to 


difctui 


tMtftM*  MgNdelight 


Near  fam’d  S«.GUeVs 
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And  than  fit  Utter'd,  in  a  piteous  cry,  ™ 

‘  Sare,  'poomy^oul,  no  Montieur  Tmton 

.  ..,<n4  • 

Oqaigortivtt  wight  A»  usual  visit  paid. 

And  the  next  night  came  forth  tMuuraaid 
Whose  tongue  indeed, want 
faster <;  O* . 

AftJWOMS.sj^Mtreve  hie  errand  to  enquire. 


Whjr^’an  our 


And  King’r  detested:  voice. 
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B#4M r  yatifoeTuufcel',  both  countries  be 
wtaBtldi*'  •  aaBw?  u  (blended. 
Both*  Rose,  ft  the  Thistle,  &  Shamrock  so 
TharBa%hmd^  «4''Smland,  and  Ireland 

i’’1  i 

That.eaeH«satd9*eqa«l4bbhonourintended — 
Then  success  br  each  country>&  long  life 
to  the  King.  r.  ,  ,  i 


KNjriitWeaabmi 


Bui  for  want  of  taste,  voice,  and  ears  ; 

Still  between  every  'toast,  with  hir  gilU- 
■  mighty  red,  (said, 

Mr.  President  thus  >  with  great  eloquence 

Spoken.  •— Gentlemdft  of  the  Nightingale 
club*  you  all  know  the  Rules  and  Regulations 
of -this  Society*!  andif  any  gentleman  present 
is  not  jwrare  ofthem,  if  he  will  look  over  the 
fire>plac0.i$e  will  find  them  chalked  up  ;••• 
That  every  gentleman  must  ang  a  Volun-’ 
leer  Song,  whether  he  can  or  not*  or  drink  a 
pint  of  sidtand, water.  Therefore  to  makes 
beginning  of  thu  Evening's  Harmony,  I  shall 
cdl.5p.iw*.L%pi?S- y°“  hearj have 

■inn  I’ll  Ivtr  in  de  mw  head.  ’ _ Cam  t 


But  venalivehim  >  - 

But  now  him  dead  and  dat’s  all  jpven. 

we  m«  a*  tone 

whose  torn  isit  to  give  ohe?i-tf*  I#." 
the  Surgeon.*  *  Sir,  I’ll  give  ymt*#l 
the  Royad  Uhiori.’  Bravo;  ohdwttsNI 


Merry  are  the  bells  dn* 

*  %s-  '  Arm/  '• 


^rmd  ,|M  io  blow  my 
in  directly.  ,  • 


Master 


'■*j  dL« hdaife 


e-itodhiH* 


